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Cartoons and Comments 


TO WHOM ! SEEMS to us that now is a fine time for some 
IT MAY well-balanced, rational public man to say a few 
CONCERN. Words on the subject of the courts. We have heard 

a good deal of late about “the attacks on the 
judiciary,” and we have annexed the idea from a perusal of cer- 
tain newspapers that nothing so surely points the way to national 
crash and disaster as do these same attacks. In the language 
of SHAKESPEARE, however, these newspapers “doth protest too 
much.” ‘They give one the impression that a judge, like an ancient 
king, can do no wrong, and for that reason a little straight talk in 
public by somebody like Senator Roor cor Judge PARKER or former 
Ambassador CHOATE would accomplish a lot of good. We do not 
believe that these gentle- 


’ 


from a senator, a congressman, a governor, or a mayor, yet to 
criticise him or any of his official actions is to “ undermine the 
foundations of our government.” You may have differences of 
opinion with senators and mayors, and criticise “Ae/r acts without 
undermining anything, but the case of a judge, by some strange 
code of ethics, is different. | Yet in many instances throughout the 
country judges have been found as active in machine politics as 
senators, congressmen, governors, and mayors. Despite the 
calamity howling of the much-protesting type of newspaper, it is 
not true that a citizen assails “the integrity of the United States 
Supreme Court” just because he happens to object when a local 
lawyer-politician, elevated to a local bench, renders a decision 

or grants an injunction 





men, or any one of them, 
would join in the hue and 
cry that our American 
courts are crooked and 
that confidence in them is 
misplaced. Neither do we 
think that they would sub- 
scribe to the notion that a 
judgeship is a sort of « holy 
of holies,” by divine right 
protected from the profane 
world without. One 
notion, it seems to us, is 
as bad as the other, and 

while it should be ( 

thoroughly understood / Ue 
that rash criticism of the My ih) H M2, Sak 
judiciary does not make HH 

at once of the author a 

high-minded Progressive, 

it should also be realized 

that the man who opens 

his mouth to criticise the 

actions of a judge on the 

bench is not necessarily a 

demagogue and a fire- 

brand, as some of these 

much-protesting news- 

papers would have us be- 

lieve. A judge isa public 

official, in many Cases . 
chosen at a public elec- 

tion, and he is paid a 
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which is scandalously con- 
trary to the public inter- 
ests. ‘There is a middle 
course to steer in these 
criticisms of the courts 
and it would be a good 
plan to find it. Not all 
judges are “old fossils” or 
“crooks,” nor are all of 
their critics © anarchists.” 
“se 

WHETHER he wins or loses 

in New Jersey —and 
at this writing our guess is 
no better than the other 
fellow’s—there can be no 
fi, / doubt that Dr. WoopRow 
A Witson, the Democratic 
! ! candidate for governor, is 
a success in politics. His 
campaign has been clean 
and vigorous, and_ his 
speeches, though of the sort 
one naturally would expect 
from a man of Dr. WIL- 
son’s learning, have never 
been over his auditors’ 
heads. The best service he 
has rendered in the contest 
for the governorship has 
been his demonstration that 
loose talk, personalities, 








salary from the_ public 
treasury. In these re- 
spects he is no different 





THE MORNING AFTER. 


AND THE WoRLD Is STILL GoInNG RounND. 


and abuse of opponents are 
not essential to the making 
of a strong case. 












THE PRESENT. 


ON’T WAIT, dear friend, don’t wait till when 
52) The hand of death shall touch my brow, 
’T will be too late to knock me then— 
Do it now! 


! Don’t wait until my five-foot-ten 
Is laid away. Dear friend, oh how 
Can you expect to do me then? 
Do me now! 


Don’t wait ’till 1’m beyond your ken 
With angel folk—for you’ ll allow 
You cannot get my nanny then— 
Get it now! 
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C. M. West. 
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CABBAGEHEADS AND KINGS. 


$ THE march of time continues to an accom- 
paniment of loud bangs, revolutionary 
speeches, and red flags, an appalling 
problem rises to confront us. What 
shall we do with our ex-kings? 
Already lil’ Manoel the Good 
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seeks fresh fields and pastures new 











while, according, to the best astrolo- 
gers, it will be only a question of time 
that Alphonso too will be anxiously 
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scanning the Help Wanted ads. under 
the sub-head “ Royalty.” The ex-Sultan 
has been a drug on the labor market for years, 
and the former Shah of Persia has risen already as 

high as corporal in the great army of the unemployed. 

And here they are—all estimable gentlemen, and all unable to 
do anything outside of their trade (except perhaps the Shah, who as 
a Persian doubtless is able to ride and shoot the bow and speak the 
truth). The last accomplishment, though a drawback in modern 
society, is sufficiently a curiosity to ensure the Shah a place in any 
dime museum. As the Shah is studying medicine, he doubtless 
would be quite willing to work as a curio evenings—at least till he 
got his practice established. 

When the Shah gets his diplomy he might advantageously come 
over to this land of opportunity and hypochondriasis and set up as 
Old Doctor Shah (or Shaw) the Painless Persian. Should he do 






this he could give Alphonso a job personating “ Before I began Old 
Doctor Shaw’s treatment.” 





BEFORE ROME BURNED. 


ROMAN CITIZEN.—What’s the matter, Friend Tullius Marcusque? 
ROMAN INSURANCE-AGENT.— Matter ? 
decided to cancel all their policies here on the ground of a ‘‘ moral hazard,” 


Why, the companies have just 


and the Board of Underwriters have appointed me to acquaint Emperor 
Nero with the fact! 
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the age of concrete, the amount of it being that even when we ask 
Jor bread, we're not sure of getting a genuine stone. 





A PROPOSED MONUMENT. 
IF WE APPROVE OF THE ONE ON THE LEFT, WHY Not THE 
ONE ON THE RIGHT? 


If Manoel did not care to appear as “ After Taking” he might 
do well as the star attraction in Abdul’s Matrimonial Agency—- 
Attractive Affinities Assured. There is no reason why a man with 
Abdul’s experience should not run a much better agency than the 
miserable specimens now flourishing in 
Michigan, Ohio, Indiana, and other parts 
of the romantic Middle West. if 

These are, however, merely pass- 
ing suggestions. The world clearly 
owes its ex-kings a living, and there is 
no doubt that it will pay up without 
compelling their highnesses to resort 
to that well known collection agency 
—Hustle & Sweat. 







FHloratio Winslow. 


BLOOD. 


Rw and Juliet were talking 
it over. 
“How can they object to us 
marrying,” pouted Juliet, “when 
everybody says there ’s so much good 
blood on both sides!” 

“Good blood on both sides,” re- 
joined Romeo, “never yet prevented 
bad blood between!” 

Juliet clapped her hands joyfully. 

“What a clever epigram! I do 

hope Shakespeare will get it!” she exclaimed. But in that 
aspiration she. was destined, as all the world knows, to be 
grievously disappointed. 


PERILOUS CONVERSATION. 


MR. BLOOMENBERG (wildly ).- 
Now you see vat happens! Didn't 
I tell you I couid n't answer your 
kervestions undt holdt on to der 
veel at der same time! 


PARADISE. 


WOULD like to go to heaven, 
For I'll tell you plain and flat 
I would like to hear a service 
Where they do not pass the hat. 





rs. Hanpour.— My rugs need beating. Are you willing to help ? 
Happy Hike.—Sure, lady! Where is yer vacuum cleaner? 












‘aos AS 





WN the patois of Normandie 
An ancient tavern bears the lines — 
Strange straggling lines in uncouth phrase 
* Of far-off medieval days, 
Flavored with roystering Gallic wines, 


MOCKING rimes of Normandie : 


A single day of happiness, 
Free from all care and all distress? 
Eat, lad, and drink until thou burst.” 


These lines upon the tavern wall; 
‘““ Wouldst thou’ be happy, mon amtz, 
Three blissful days, and only three? 

Marry a maiden slim and tall." 
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“ Wouldst thou be happy, lad athirst ? 


ORE ribald rimes of Normandie: 

“‘Wouldst thou be happy one full week, 
One week with satisfaction big? 
Make into pork thy fatted pig 

And to the feast thy friends bespeak.” 


HUS end these rimes of Normandie: 
““ Wouldst thou have ev’ry day a feast, 
Without a care to mar thy life, 
No pig to feed, noshrewish wife? 
Go thou, and make thyself a priest.” 
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, ANCIENT rimes of Normandie 
O’er which the red-lipped tippler laughed, 
Quite out of tune with days like these, 
For manners change the time to please 
Since such gay gossips laughed and quaffed. 
Charles Dennis. 
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THE NEW BOY AT GRINDEMOUT ACADEMY 


A FOOTBALL STORY FOR BOYS, AFTER THE APPROVED RUBBER-STAMP PATTERN USED 
BY THE AUTHORS OF POPULAR JUVENILE FICTION OF THE DAY. 
CHAPTER I. 

~EY, FresH1eE!” Aubrey Westervelt turned and confronted 

the school bully who had hurled the sneering salutation. 
Aubrey was a new boy at Grindemout Academy. He 
found himself face to face with Hugh Sneerwell, the 
caddish son of a Smoketown millionaire. Hugh was 
generally disliked by the boys of Grindemout, but he had 
established a reputation as a bully, and ruled through 
fear. However, our hero did not fear Hugh. Taking 
off his coat, and assuming the graceful attitude of a 
trained boxer, the new boy said: 

“Hugh Sneerwell, defend yourself! I am going 
to whip you soundly, and then I am going to take your 
place as quarterback of the school football team.” 

Hugh Sneerwell fought to the best of his ability, 

but under our hero’s powerful blows he soon went down to de- 

feat. The ringing cheer that arose proved to Aubrey Westervelt that 
his introduction to Grindemout Academy had been most propitious. 


CHAPTER II. 


The Grindemout football team had been running down for 
several years. Under the leadership of Hugh Sneerwell it had lost 
prestige steadily, until even a scrub High School team had torn it 
to tatters. Aubrey Westervelt sized up the situation, and though 
he modestly said nothing of his intention to any of his companions, 
he resolved to work a change. 

On the first day of football practice Aubrey Westervelt ap- 
peared on the field clad in regulation costume. He entered into 
the play with vigor, although Hugh Sneerwell tried to keep him out 
by telling the rest of the boys that Aubrey was poor and was work- 
ing his way through the school, hence should not be permitted to 
associate with the other pupils on the football field. 





“Tt is no disgrace to be poor, Hugh Sneerwell,” said our hero 
quietly, and by the cheer that arose he knew that he had made 
another hit with the boys of Grindemout Academy. 

Aubrey then seized the football and began kicking it about the 
field. His kicking was a marvel, and his tackling and running the 
best ever seen on the Grindemout gridiron. He proved a reve- 
lation, and twenty minutes after practice had started he had the 
waning football enthusiasm of the students once more at high tide. 

That night Aubrey Westervelt was elected captain and quarter- 
back of the Grindemout Academy football team, and Hugh Sneer- 
well, who had been deposed, hissed: 

“T will have my revenge!” 


CHAPTER III. 

It was the day of the great football match between Grindem- 
out Academy and Cramemfull Preparatory School. There was 
great rivalry between the two teams. Cramemfull had the advan- 
tage in weight, brain, and brawn, but under Aubrey’s tutelage the 
boys of Grindemout had developed wonderful speed and skill. 

“Hit the line hard, boys. Don’t flinch, don’t cheat, but hit 
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FUTURE ANARCHISTS. 





the line hard,” said Aubrey, reading from the collected speeches 
of a great statesman. 

A ringing cheer went up, and the Grindemout boys, in- 

spired by the borrowed words of their leader, dashed out 
upon the field. 

The game was stubbornly contested. Time after 
time the ball was carried across Grindemout territory, 
only to be hurled back to the other end of the field by 
a dashing play pulled off by Aubrey Westervelt. The 

captain of the Grindemout football team was in his 

glory. Never had such a demon football player been 

seen on the gridiron. The captain of the Cramemfull 
team was in despair. 

“We are beaten unless we can cripple 
that marvelous player,” he cried, as 
the teams were resting between halves. 
“Who will save us?” 

“1 will,” whispered a voice in 

Wu: the Cramemfull captain’s ear. ‘The 

\. Za football leader turned and looked 

into the cold and cruel eyes of 

Hugh Sneerwell. 

“TI have here a pea-shooter,” 
said Hugh. “At the critical 
moment of the game I will shoot 
Aubrey Westervelt in the eye and 
your team will be saved.” 

Filled with new hope the Cramem- 
full captain went back and began the 
second half of the game. The struggle 
was more terrific than ever. By a suc- 
cession of punts, drop kicks, rushes, 

and end runs, most of which he negotiated entirely without assistance, 

Aubrey Westervelt, the demon quarterback, succeeded in getting the 

ball within a few feet of the coveted goal. One effort more and 

all would be over. As the demon quarterback stood, shouting the 
signals for the last and deciding play, Hugh Sneerwell, creeping un- 
observed along the side-lines, shot a missile from his pea-shooter. 
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SPECIALLY QUALIFIED. 


OWNER OF AUTOPLANE.— Your last employer says you have no backbone. and thirty cents admission, 





AVIATOR.— Why — er 


OwneER.— Well, you ’re just the man T want; my former aviators were 


always getting theirs broken! 








= men get to the front because the other fellows won't stop pushing. 
~. 

















A GOOD SAFE PLACE. 


‘*Where can I hide?’’ gasped the mining-stock promoter as he burst 


into his office. ‘‘The police are coming!” 


‘*Get into the simplified card-index case,” cried the chief clerk. ‘‘I 


defy anyone to find anything in there!” 


Straight at the head of Aubrey Westervelt it sped, but the great 
quarterback just then turned his head slightly, and the pea, striking 
his nose-guard, rebounded from the hard rubber and stretched Hugh 
Sneerwell senseless on the ground. 
When the treacherous conspirator came to his senses the 
game had been won, and Aubrey Westervelt was being 
carried in triumph on the shoulders of his victorious 
team mates. 
The new boy at Grindemout Academy had 
made good. Arthur Chapman. 


AT PARTING. 


( (ap play was just splendid, the feading man grand, 
(But really, now, must you hold on to my hand ?) 


You thought the distinguished star’s action was good? 
Yes, / thought so too—(now please don’t be rude!) 


How strange! You liked D—— in the emotional part? 
(Why of course, “ Mr. Silly,’”’ | still have a heart.) 


What’s that? The love-making at all times was tame? 
(Mr. Smith, do be careful, there are rules to this game!) 


No, I did n’t take notice, were the stage-settings bare? 
(Now, Mr. Smith, stop it, you’re mussing my hair !) 


Yes, I fancy the orchestra was a bit “loud’’— 
(Pul-lease! ... Mr. Smith . . . You will soon draw a 
crowd. ) 


The plot of the piece? Um-m! a little too light,— 
(Well, if you must have it, just one, then,—Good-night !) 

J. Corson Miller. 
\o 


HIS PREFERENCE. 

“A TRAVELING company of more or less merit is going to 
play Sappho at the Op’ry House to-night, at ten, twenty, 

” remarked the Old Codger, with 

his usual pessimistiacridity. “But I guess I'll just stay at 

home and smoke in comfort and look at the corset advertise- 

ments in the fashion magazines.” 



























ves n't it seem remarkable that, of the 150,000 physicians who 
are writing prescriptions in this United States, not one has 
ever accurately diagnosed the trouble of the Average Man? TIsn't 
it worthy of comment that it should remain for 
SS eats mere layman like unto myself to do 
Maes =] it? It does. Tt ts. 
~~ ie { l ell, the trouble with the Average 
Man, then, is not hookworm. Tt 
is not pellagra. Tt is not cholera infan- 
tum, or beri-beri, or arteria sclerosis, or 
any of those things that the sons of 
Esculapius have been manfully guessing. 
The trouble with the Average Man is 
No-Time. Or, to give it the benefit of 
its ancient name, “tempus fugitus.” 
(_onsider the tired business-man. He has 
NNo-Time. He has no time to eat, no 
time to sleep, no time to think. Remark the little printed cards 
which are tacked on the wall of his office: “Do it NOW” «J 
am BUSY, Are You?” He thinks those little sayings are the 
‘cutest imaginable. He thinks the man who invented them must have 
been looking in his direction as he wrote. He prides himself on the 
Fact that he never, never has any time. Pretty soon 
he will not have time enough to do business. Pretty 
soon after that he will be dead. Then he will 
have time to burn. 





onsider the party in the automobile being 
jounced along a country road at the rate 

of fifty miles an hour. They have No-Time. 
There is autumn fire upon the hillsides. They 
do not see it. They have no time. The road 
skirts a little lake, hedged in by balsam and 


birch. Do they admire? No. They have no 
time. They are in a hurry. Why? To get 
where they are going. And then what? Then 


they will wonder what in the world they are going to do to kill 
time until dinner. And the matter with these people? No- Time. 

‘onsider the man who always signs his letters “In Haste.” Is he 

in haste? He thinks he is. Why does he think he is in 

fle has No-Time. Then why did he write a letter at all? 


haste ? 





HF Wbumcnie, 


Oh, perhaps just to show how little time he has for letters. Soon 
somebody will be writing his letters for him. Soon he will be sending 
night-telegrams. A little while after that, and his will goes to the 
probate court. Then he will have plenty of time. Then the legatees 
will have No- Time. 
(Consider the man who rushes madly into the Subway train, leaving 
a wake of crushed and indignant people behind him. Js that 
the last train? No; there is a train every two minutes. Then why 
this mad activity? He has No-Time. He wants to get home, quick. 
Why does he want to get home? 
Oh, just to be home. In the 
morning he will want to get to 
the office, quick. Why? Oh, be- 
cause he wants to be at the 
office. Would the office be there 
ten minutes later? Yes. The 
office will continue to be at that 
spot long after he discontinues 
coming downtown. Does he ever 
think of that? No. He has No-Time. 
onsider with me this peculiar disease, No- Time. 
courteous ; no time to see one’s friends ; no time to write home to 
the folks who live out in the country and have 
plenty of time; no time to read anything but the 
daily newspaper, which has no time to print 
anything worth reading, no time to talk of 
anything except things which are not worth 
talking about; no time to think of anything 
except that there is no time to think of any- 
thing ; no time to walk, no time to play, no time 
to exercise until the doctor says it is imperative — 


LNVo time to be 


nd then no time to do anything else ; time to 
be an automaton, time to be an ineffectual ; 
no time to be a human being ; no time to imitate 
one. The universe has time. The world has time. 
The trees have time. The grass has time. A squirrel has time. 

Disease has time. The Average Man has No- Time. 
ith some exceptions. 
hus time. The undertaker has time. 

man who has No- Time. 


The physician has time. The apothecary 
They have time for the 


FREEMAN TILDEN. 





THE VIEWPOINT. 


HEN Persian Omar twanged his bloomin’ strings 
And sang of earthly Paradise and things,— 
Of Books of Verses, Jugs of Wine, and Loaves,— 
°E thought ’e knew wot comfort really brings. 





But Omar got no Sunday papers, nor 
’E did n’t see no Comic Sections or 
Sporting Page or Colored Supplement,— 
’E never smoked and threw ’em on th’ floor. 


Louis E. Boyer. 
ed 


OBSERVATIONS OF A GIRL OF TWENTY. 


Ws a girl is in love, it is not only the sun or rain that makes 
the day bright or gloomy; the postman and the telephone 
have a lot to do with it. 

Some people judge against extreme youth, but that is a thing 
time will remedy with interest. 

All girls would rather a man spend something else besides the 
mere empty evening. 

Ifa girl takes a man to church on Sunday night, one of two things 
you may note with perfect verity: She is either sure of him or bored 
’most to death. : 

Sometimes a girl’s face is her protection instead of her fortune. 

The appropriate hymn at a wedding is “The strife is o’er, the 
battle won.” Jane Boyd Robinson. 


THE WORLD STAGE. 


A the world’s a stage. Circumstances write the plays. The 
petty politicians oil the pulleys and shift the scenes. The offi- 
cials do the acting. ‘The newspapers work the lights. ‘The people 
who occupy boxes on free tickets are satisfied as much for being 
seen as for seeing. As for the rest of the audience, some are enter- 
tained, some hope 
to be enter- 
tained at the 
next per- 
formance, 
some are 
hypnotized 
by the subtle 
art of the 
players, some 
are painfully 
bored, while all 
think they 
should have 
had more for 
their money. . 
Ellis O. Jones. 








IN BUSINESS HOURS. 


He fell in love with his stenog, 

And told her what a wife she ’d make him; 
He talked an hour, but alas! 

He talked so fast she could n’t take him. 


Mo of our friends 
are candid only 


behind our backs. 
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IN 2010. 


FRIEND. — What’s this one? I can’t make head or tail out of it! 

COLLECTOR.—Great Scott, man! That’s the best thing in my 
collection! It’s a phonograph record of a phonograph record of a 
phonograph record of a phonograph record of Teddy Roosevelt's voice. 
Just think of it! A fourth edition! 


TUMBLING. 


oR biplanes and for monoplanes 
I do not care a hang, 

They ’re too much like the whirring grouse 
When the gun goes— bang! 


iw happiness as a nation rests on the home, as anyone can see 
who will soberly consider what else there is which can be 


so handily mortgaged to buy an automobile. 


Hmong the White Lights. 


MEPL R EE Tee bs SLUR ide Ed gte Big: 
Mace tke) hl. ao 

















eer 


de SOE eer 
POO te Oa ng wee, 


oe. 















WEEK OF NOVEMBER 14. 

Astor, ‘The Girl in the Taxi,” with Carter De Haven. Evenings 8:20. A mixture 
of music and dancing. 

Academy of Music. Academy of Music Stock Company. Evenings 8:15. In repertoire. 

American. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings at 8 

Alhambra. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8:15. 

Belasco. ‘ The Concert,” with Leo Dietrichstein. Evenings 8:30. Americanized 
version of a German farce. 

Broadway. ‘‘Judy Forgot,” with Marie Cahill. Evenings 8:15. Mustcal Comedy. 

Bronx. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8 :15. 

Bijou. ‘‘The Other Fellow,” with Thomas Jefferson. Evenings 8:15. A new comedy 
by George T. Smith. . 

Criterion. “The Commuters.” All-StarCast. Evenings 8:20, A play of suburban life. 

City. ‘‘ The Echo,” with Bessie McCoy. Evenings 8:15. A dancing show with musica! 
interruptions. 

Collier's Comedy. ‘I°ll Be Hanged If I Do,"’ with William Collier. Evenings 8 : 30. 
A comedy contrasting Newport and Nevada. 

Casino. ‘tHe Came from Milwaukee,” with Sam Bernard. Evenings 8:15. A musical 
comedy with chorus. 

Colonial. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8:15 

Daly’s. ‘ Baby Mine,” with Marguerite Clark. Evenings 8:30. A comedy farce. 

Empire, “Smith,” with John Drew. Evenings 8:15. A satire on English life. 

Gaiety. ‘Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford.” Evenings 8:15. A comedy by George M. 
Cohan. 

Garrick. ‘ Raffles,” with Kyrle Bellew. Evenings 8:20. An incident in the life of 
a fascinating crook. 

Globe. “The Bachelor Belles," with Adeline Genée. Evenings 8:15. A musical 
comedy with plot. 

Garden. ‘The Rosary.” Evenings 8:15. Comedy drama of modern life. 

Grand Opera House. ‘Our Miss Gibbs,” with Pauline Chase. Evenings 8:15. 
Imported from London. 

Hudson. ‘The Deserters,”’ with Helen Ware. Evenings 8:go. A military play. 

Hippodrome. “The International Cup.” Evenings at 8. Spectacular and circus acts. 

Herald Square. ‘ Tillie’s Nightmare,” with Marie Dressler, Evenings 8:15. A 
musical mixture. 

Hackett. ‘ Mother,” with Emma Dunn, Evenings 8:30. A play of home life, 

Hammerstein's. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8:15. 

Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company, Evenings 8:15. In repertoire. 

Knickerbocker. ‘‘The Scarlet Pimpernel,’ with Julia Neilsou and Fred Terry 
Evenings 8:15. A play of the French Revolution. 

Keith’ & Proctor’s Fifth Avenue. All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8:15. 

Iweeum. “Electricity,” with Marie Doro. Evenings 8:20, A new play by William 
Gillette. 

Liberty. *‘ The Country Boy.” Evenings 8:15. A comedy of to-day. 

Lyric. ‘‘Mme. Troubadour,” with Grace La Rue and Van Rensselaer Wheeler, 
Evenings 8:15. A French musical comedy without chorus. 

Manhattan Opera House. ‘Hans the Flute-Player.” Evenings 8:15. A comic opera 
in English. 

Maxine Elliott’s. ‘‘The Gamblers.” All-Star Cast. Evenings 8:30. A drama of 
Wall Street life. 

New Amsterdam. ‘Madame Sherry,” with Lina Abarbanell and Ralph Herz 
Evenings 8:15. A musical show. 

New York. ‘* Naughty Marietta,” with Emma Trentini. Evenings 8:10. A comic 
opera in English. 

New Theatre. “Merry Wives of Windsor,” ‘* The Thunderbolt.""| Evenings 8:15, 
New Theatre Stock Company 

Nazimova’s. ‘‘Mr. Preedy and the Countess,"’ with Weedou Grossmith. Evenings 
8:20. An English comedy. 

Plaza. Vale Stock Company. Evenings 8:15. In repertoire. 

Republic. ‘ Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” Evenings 8:15. From the novel by 
Kate Douglas Wiggin 

Wallack’s. ‘‘Alias Jimmy Valentine,’ with H. B. Warner. Evenings 8:15. A 
retrieved reformation. 

Weber's. ‘Alma, Where Do You Live? ' with Kitty Gordon. Evenings 8:15. A 
German comedy farce. 

& & 


MEN AND GIRLS. 


-_ men as black,” she queried, 
“ As they are painted, do you think?” 
In Yankee style I answered her: 
“ Are girls,” I asked, “as pink ?” 


SECRETS. 


mn FINANCIER.—I made my success by putting my money 
where I could get my hands on it easily. 
Seconp Ditrro.—And I got mine by putting other people’s 
where I could get my hands on it easily. 





A REQUEST 


_ Co. PRESIDENT.— Have you seen our annual statement ? 
Frienp.—Yes. Now, just between ourselves, I'd like to ask 
you one question. 
M. C. P.—Certainly. 
FRIEND.—Just what is your exact financial condition ? 








fool. 


aredewils are really not devils at all, but merely a species of sublimated 
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WHERE DID YOU LEARN. 
ees ~ ?” BOY- pure SHOW” 


TO BREAK A SAFE. 











D THE MOVING-PICTURE SHOW. 





DIRECT TO CONSUMER; OR, SAVED BY HARD CIDER. 
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ALANS ' 
KGrnrersre mJ, 
TREED; JuG — SUSPENSE DEMON RUM; PEACEFUL SNOOZE; 
GREED KER-CHUG ! INTENSE, GOING SOME. BRAINY RUSE. 





ETIQUETTE FOR HUSBANDS. 


~ HE model husband should learn Esperanto—it contains 


| no swear-words. 
| The husband of a woman with a mission should not 
| drink more than just enough to produce semi-oblivion. 
ta The husband of a lady doctor should not boast of 
what we know. He doesn’t know anything — his wife 
knows it all. 

The husband of a Suffragette orator should, if possible, 
be born deaf and dumb. If he has n’t this yirtue he 
should assume it. 

The husband of a school-teacher should never stay out late at 
night without bringing home a written excuse in the morning. 

The husband of the 


THE SUPREME TEST. 


a 7 aspire to become our Professor of Modern Languages?” 
asked the President of the Board of ‘Trustees of the Mili- 

edgeville College. 

“Yes sir,” was the respectful answer of the applicant. 

“ K6nnen Sie Deutsch sprechen?” asked the President sharply. 

“Jawohl!” came the answer of the applicant, not to be 
taken off his guard thus easily. 

“ Parlez-vous frangais?” demanded the interrogator, giving the 
applicant no time for recovery. 

*QOui,” said the applicant. The president beamed with pleasure 
upon his fellow members of the Board. 

*¢It seems,” he said, addressing no one in particular, “that the 
gentleman is eminently 





landlady of a select | ; < 
. ii" 
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boarding-house should 5 sien 
efface himself as much — \s mires 7s 
as possible. The BD 

A P36 A. 


guests will be more 
reconciled to their own 
condition if they be- 
lieve he is worse off 
than they are. He 
should never “answer 
back” to his wife, as 
such conduct has a 
tendency to tempt the 
boarders to do like- 
wise. Aboveallelse, he 
should avoid being fat, 
forthatmightleadthem 
to suspect that he was 
getting “bites” be- 
tween meals. His réle 
should be that of the | 








qualified for the post. 


uaa 4 e FEL nie. | But,” turning again to 


the applicant, ‘there 
is one more question 
that I must ask you. 
What is the simian 
equivalent of fear as 
expressed in the 
monkey language as 
transcribed by  Pro- 
fessor Garner?” 
Realizing that he had 
failed in the supreme 
test, the applicant 
turned sadly away. 
Roy R. Atkinson. 


FALSE. 


® LERK.—This is an 
eight-day clock. 


MurpuHy.— G’wan! 








clinging vine, pure and 
simple — especially 
simple. 7. P.M. 


THE RULING PASSION: SPEED, 


BEING THE LaresT THING IN INVALID CHaIRS, the wake! 


It’s a loi; there ’s 
only sivin days in 























DUST 


TO DUST! 


A WARNING TO PORTERS AND HALL-Boys. 


HIS PREDECESSORS. 


ELL, I’m glad it is settled and we can know where 
we are at,” said Sister Sharpe as she handed the 
new minister his second cup of tea. “It seems 
good to have a reg’lar settled pastor once more, 
even if the vote to call you wa’ n’t altogether 
unanimous. Some held out for Brother Jaster that 
we had preach for us a few times, but I guess they 
won’t make no trouble because we called you. 
Now that you are to come, and you are to stay 

with me until your folks come, I been thinkin’ that it would n’t be no 

more than a kindness for me to tell you the reasons why some of 

your predecessors was asked to resign. I been thinking that if I 

told you the plain truth about it mebbe it would help you not to 

make the mistakes that they made. I ain’t a word to say agi’n any 
of ’em. All of ’em meant well, and I reckon they done the best 
they could accordin’ to their lights, but yet they did n’t just suit our 
people. There was Brother Baggster: The trouble was he preached 
too long. I’ve kept my eye on the clock many and many a time when 





he was preachin’, and the shortest sermon I ever knowed him to 
give us was fifty-nine minutes long, and it run all the way from that 
up to an hour and twenty minutes, and some of us on tenterhooks 
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HIGH FINANCE 


Say, Pete, s’pose we gets ketched fer stealin’ dese 





MOSE JOHNSON. 
heah turkeys — does we get jailed? 

PETE PERSIMMONS. —Suttinly not; turkeys am so high nowadays 
dat stealin’ a turkey ’s des like stealin’ a railroad! 


the price of Turkish baths. 


he chap who earns his bread by the sweat of his brow at least saves 


knowin’ how our dinners was spoilin’ at home. Then there was 
Brother Sapp, who cut his sermons so short you hardly got settled 
comfortable in your pew and come to git some edified be- 
fore he had you up for the benediction. Seemed like it wa’ n’t 
hardly worth while to dress up and come to church for such a 
stingy little excuse of a sermon. Brother Broad’s sermons was 
sort o’ betwixt and between Brother Sapp’s and Brother Baggster’s 
when it come to len’th, but he was too lib’ral to suit most 
of our people. Said right in the pulpit that he did n’t 
see no harm in folks goin’ out walking on Sundays 
when he knowed very well that all of our deacons 
thought it a dessercation o’ the Sabbath to go out 
walkin’ on Sundays unless you walked in the grave- 
yard. ‘That sermon finished Brother Broad ’s far 
as his usefulness with us was consarned. Then 
we had Brother Bright for a year, and he was a 
pretty good preacher but no kind of a pastor— 
that is, he wa’n’t no good at calling and 
being sociable. Never seemed to know 
what to do or say in the sickroom and 
was a poor hand at a fun’ral. Didn't 
seem to enjoy church sociables nor 
fun’rals. Come right out flat once and 
said he thought a pastor ought to give 
his flock more of his brains than of 
the calves of his legs—meanin’ by 
that he’d better stay in his study 
instid o’ runnin’ around ringing 
doorbells. That offended Miss 
Nancy Prude, our wealthiest 
female member, for she didn’t 
think it nice for a man to say 
‘legs’ in the pulpit, so she shut off her contribution o’ 
fifty cents a week until Brother Bright left. ‘Then we 
had Brother Gushly, who was too poeticky to suit them 
that wanted the real meat o’ th’ Gospel in their ser- 
mons. They said it was bad enough for Brother 
Gushly to work poems of Longfeller and Tennerson 
and Whittaker twenty verses long into his sermons, 
but when he got to working poems of his own of that 
len’th into them they would n’t stand for it. He even 
talked in poetry. Come here. once, and when I went 
to the door he says first thing: 









A BEARDED 


LADY !? 
No; SHE IS MERELY CoMBING 
Out SomE oF HER Hair, 


‘It’s a very good day 
To make calls and pray,’ 


Some of our deacons said that was sackerlidge and 
they had him up before ’em for it, and he got sassy and 
offered his resignation in a poem that the deacons said 
was an insult to the whole church. So vou better steer 
clear o’ poetry in your sermons. 
“Just thought 1’d tell you how and why some o’ your pre- 
decessors fell down, as the sayin’ is, so that you could sort o’ 
be on your guard and not offend in the same way. I think you'll 
find our people fair-minded and easy to git along with if you do 
what’s right. If not—help yourself to some of that piccalilly. 
I made it out o’ some tomaters and cabbage and peppers that was 
some spoiled but that I hated to throw away, so it ain’t as good 
as it might be.” M. M. 

















GRATIFIES 
SATISFIES 
CHEERS 
AND 
REFRESHES 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 




















THE FIsHERMAN.—I ’ve bought a 
fly-book for each of us. 

THE Novice.— Do you suppose 
we'll have time to read them? — 
Brooklyn Life. 





PLacep Him. 


** WHO is that man 
at the next table with 
that downcast, sad, | 
resigned expres- 
sion?” asked the 
guest at the club. 

**T don’t recall his | 
name,’’ replied the | 
host, ‘‘but he is 
either a Republican | 
or married to a Suf- 
fragette; one can 
hardly tell them | 
apart nowadays. ’? — | 


Life. | 


VANCE. —I think 
Ferdie ranks with 
Edison as an inven- 
tor and _ benefactor 
of man. | 

LUELLA. — What | 
did he invent ? 

VANCE. — He in- 
vented a device to 
pwevent cigawette 
papers fwom blow- 
ing away in a stwong 
bweeze.— Scraps. 





Tourists. —Ah, there comes a fat policeman. 
will all have to make room for him. 


PARIS — 
Papacy 
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A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. 
25 cts. in stamps. CU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Sample by mail, 





“THe man who 
invented the pay-as- 
you-enter street-car 
system was a great | 





| genius.” 


‘* Fudge! He was 
only half a genius.” | 

‘* What makes you 
say that?” 

‘“‘He didn’t be- | 
gin it by inventing 
the come-when- 
you-want-’em car 
system.” — EZ x. 


‘*Pop, do you see 
that fashionably 
dressed lady going 
along there ?”’ 

“I certainly do, 
son. Who is she?” 

‘“‘She’s my Sun- 
day-school teacher.” 

“Your Sunday- 
school teacher ?”’ 

‘Yes, pop.” 

‘Well, she cer- 
tainly does look 
good to me!” — 
Yonkers Statesman. 
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The 


Egyptian 


Cigarette 
of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY 


MILDNESS 
PURITY 


we 


At your Club or Dealer's 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 








THE MASCULINE IDEA. 


Her Huspanp.—I saw a beautiful 
gown in a shop window to-day. 

His Wire.—What was it like, dear? 

Her Hussanp.—Well, it was made 
of that zig-zaggy kind of stuff with cur- 
licues on the front and back, and some 
stylish-looking didoes on the skirt. I 
wish you could get one just like it.— 
Chicago News. 


EMPLOYER. — Come here, young 


man. 


I understand you ’ve 


been 


gambling in rubber shares. 


CLERK.—Yes, sir. 


last week. 


EMPLOYER.—Great Scott! 


I made £120 


Do you 


know anything else ?—London Opinion. 











PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 





TIME, THREE A.M. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 





ASLEEP AT LAST. 





| This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send 
| 10 éts. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK 


Trade supplied by Gubelrran Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 


295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 











“Wuy do you watch the baseball bulletins so closely?” asked one woman. 
“My husband is an enthusiast over the game,” replied the other. “1 


make it a rule never to discuss household or millinery expenses with him except 
on days when the home team wins.”— Washington Star. 





Fat POLICEMAN. — Five marks apiece, if you please, 


gentlemen. It is a misdemeanor to step on the lawn. 


—Meggendorfer Blitter. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


“Its Purity Has 





“How do you know she’s older 
than you are?” 


“Why, she admitted it herself.” 
What did she say?” 


“ Honest ? 


“She said: ‘You and I are exactly 
the same age, dearie.’” — Cleveland 
Leader. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY 3 
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Not only the best AMERICAN 
Champagne but the very best 
CHAMPAGNE money can buy 


Served by the discriminating 
tess everywhere 








SALVATION 'S STILL 
FREE. 
There 's a tariff on 
sugar, 
A tariff on ice, 
A tariff on iron, 
A tariff on rice, 
A tariff on lemons, 
A tariff on tea, 
But praise be to Allah, 
Salvation ’s still free! 


There’sa tariff on 
razors, 

A tariff on soap, 

A tariff on leather, 

A tariff on rope, 

A tariff on coral 

That comes from the 


sea, 
But, whoop, hallelu- 

jah, 
Salvation ’s still free! 


There’s a tariff on 
clothing, 

A tariff on rails, 

A tariff on hosiery, 

On tin cups and pails, | 

A tariff on farm tools, | 

Note Schedule C— 

But shout loud, ye 

mourners ! 

Salvation ’s still free! 


There’s a tariff on 
coffins, 

A tariff on lead, 
A tariff on everything, 
Both living and dead ; 
A tariff on cotton— 
See page 83, 

But let the sun shine! 
Salvation 's still free! 





—Exchange. 











NO CAUSE FOR HURRY. 


NEIGHBOR. — Hi! 


FARMER (relieved).— Mary! 
said mare! — Zhe Tatler. 


Come quick; your Mary’s fell in t’ pond! 

FARMER (excitedly).— What has? 

NEIGHBOR.— Mary; your wife! 

Lor, you did give me a turn; I thought you 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 


getting the very best. 


—i— 


DIFFERENCE. 
“What is the difference between common salt and chloride of sodium?” 


asked the young man who is studying chemistry. 


“About two dollars an ounce,” candidly replied the man who puts up 


prescriptions. — Washington Star. 








such as only long 
aging in the wood 
can give. 

Pure, uniform; tempt- 
ing to the eye and taste. 
Well worth insisting upon. 

Distilled and bottled 
in bond by 
A. OVERHOLT & CO., 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 








DREADFUL Posst 
BILITY. 


“Your wife is| 


gone to the dress- 
maker’s to try on a 
new dress.” 

“TIT am glad of 
that. I feared she 
had gone to pay for 
the last one.” — 
Fliegende Blitter. 


‘“‘H ER cooking- 


school habits are a | 


great deal of bother 
to me.”’ 

‘* How now?” 

‘‘She always wants 
to taste the gasolene 
when the automobile 
isn’t working right.” 
— Courier-Journal, 


ANGLER (who is 
telling his big fish 
story ).-What weight 
was he? Well, they 
had n’t right weights 
at the inn, but he 
weighed exactly a 
flatiron, two eggs, 
and a bit of soap! — 
Punch. 





32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


‘ 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. § 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


NEw York. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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Just Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere Wordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those whoreally appreciate 








character and quality in 
table beer. 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON “‘BLATZ"’ 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 








titled : 


We have 





Walk, 


JN response to the 

many requests from 
our readers for copies 
of the poem which 
appeared in PUCK 


several years ago, en- 


“WALK, 
sities Ta; |S 
WALK !” zs 


issued it | 
as a Booklet, in large, - 

readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 





| 
| 
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Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 


Address P[J CK » 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


You, Walk! 


_ 








tleman. 
occupation ? 


taker. 


Transcript. 





kers Statesman. 


CLeERK.—An undertaker. 
show you a nice berry set.—Sosten 


APPROPRIATE. 
Lapy SHopPER.—I am looking for 
a suitable Christmas present for a gen- 


Cierk. — What is your friend’s 


Lapy SHopPpeR.—He is an under- 


Let me 


PATIENCE.— Five patents upon safe- 
ty razors have been granted to English 
women in the last year. 

PATRICE.—To women ? 

“Yes, to women.” 

“Why, I didn’t know you could 
cut corns with a safety-razor.”— Yon- 





SEASIDE VISITOR (admiring a sea 
gull ).—How nice and clean he looks. 
BoaTMAN. -— Ah, ma’am, if you 
spent as much time in the water as he 
does, you'd look clean too. — Punch. 








Don’t stifle your feet as do the old fashioned 

clumsy rubbers. They protect the most vital 

art, the sole of the shoe, from cold and damp, 
and allow the feet to breathe. 


EVERYBODY NEEDS EVERSTICKS. 


Always for sale where good shoes are sold 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES. 


THE ADAMS & FORD CO. 
CLEVELAND, OH10 


None genuine without THIS cord, 





THE POWER OF REPETITION. 


3 
THE FIRST MAN TO SAY IT.—Fine day to-day! 
THE MIXOLOGIST.—Yes sir, it sure is. 



























































II. 
THE TWENTY-NINTH MAN TO Say IT.—Fine day to-day! 
THE MIXOLOGIST.—Yes-s-s sir-r! 














es 


BLS GS ease, S55, 




















THE SIXTY-THIRD MAN TO Say IT.—Fine day to-day ! 
THE MIXOLOGIST.—Yep! 
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ok 


Vv. 
THE ONE-HUNDRED-AND-THIRTEENTH MAN.— Fine day to-day, ain’t it, George? 
THE MIXOLOGIST.—Great, but— 


























THE NINETY-SEVENTH MAN TO Say IT.—Fine day to-day ! 
THE MIXOLOGIST.—Yes-s-s-s! 
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VI. 
—— it can’t last! 
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Restaurants, Clubs, Saloons sler 
C. HW. EVANS A SONS, Estab. 1786. Hudson, N. Y. 


| I I ‘* AND now,” as Lady Godi 
gs ° s ND now, as Lady (s0diva re > 
The Utmost in Cigarettes” dy Godiva remarked 


when she was returning from her ride, 
P = ‘ | “I'm drawing near my clothes." 
A first introduction brings | Here’s to You f No fuss, no | | m drawing near my clothes.”— £x, 
é = 


a permanent preference. trouble, no | 
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As near perfect 



































































Cambridge Ambassador 4 * } : 
in boxes 25c the alter 35c psi Simply strain through as mother nature | «WHY NOT BE AN ARTIST? 
of ten inner size cracke ice and serve. and human skill | Our graduates are filling High Salaried Positions. 
In Cork and Plain Tips | | ROT es can make them EARN $25 TO $100 PER WEEK 
“ The Little Brown Box” Martini ( gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey in easy. fascinating work. Practical, Individual Home in- 
| base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. | Cork ips or Plain Eleven years’ secceustel el bing. OF ianetas wt Bec 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. Hartford New York London |||\— J|l) | ff sedate ites: FREE OOTP IE © vrrincmnncunn. | 
| | ——— —_———- | _! SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART (‘Founded 1899) 
Ads4 Fine Arts Bidg., Battle Creek, Mich. 
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{A ORFICIAL ORGAN of the CAMP-FIRE CLUB OF AMERICA 


















Camp-Fire 
Club Number 


The Camp-Fire Club of America, 
composed of the leading sportsmen 
and naturalists of this country, has ac- 
complished many important results in 
the preservation of forests, fish and 
game in America. 
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In order to further this work, to enlist 
the support of the thousands of sports- 
men in this country, and to influence the 
proper kind of legislation, FIELD AND 
STREAM has been appointed the 
Official Organ of the Camp-Fire Club 
and adds its forces to those of the Club in 

the protection of our wild life, saving of 
our forests and game covers, and the stocking of our lakes and streams. 
We want you to read in the November issue Kenneth Fowler’s ‘«Story of the 
Camp-Fire Club,’’ its Origin, History and Work in the Protection of Our 
Forests, Fish and Game, and to put your shoulder to the wheel in work which : 
is of vital importance to you. | THE CORRECT DIAGNOSIS. 
























The Story of the Camp-Fire Club 
K's Organ Hutary and Week in the Proegnon of Our” 


Forests, Fish and Game 
by Kenneth Fowder . 


























**You ’re sick—your heart goes ‘toc, toc’!” 
. i i 

The Cr in N d of the Da My heart, marse doctor, oughter go ‘tic, toc’— 
y 4 : : y I ’se done gone an’ swallered a watch.""—Ze Rive 





In order to prevent the complete annihilation of our game covers and fishing 
waters by the get-rich-quick methods of lumbering and paper pulp 
industries, together with the characteristic short-sighted extravagance of 
the Americans, it is imperative that a vigorous fight be made to save the 
forests. Every sportsman should read Warren H. Miter’s series of 

articles, on «European Forestry,’’ beginning in this November number; 
they give the best methods of European practice as applied to our 

National problem of the conservation of our National resources. 
This big subject is the problem of the hour, of the present genera- 
tion, of the children who follow us; and deeply affects the 

prosperity of the Nation to the end of time. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


As we want every sportsman to join in this work, we are making 2 
special introductory offer, of sending the next three issues of 
FIELD AND STREAM, beginning with the November 

number, on the receipt of 25c. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
18 E. 21st St., New York, N.Y. 





INORAC SRETTIB-—Can you spell it right? No 
household without it. Sample on receipt of 25 cents 
Oct, C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New York, Gen'] Distrs. 







Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S PLAS-TR-PADS are different 
from the paintul truss, being made 
self-adhesive purposely to hold the 


rupture in place without straps, 
buckles or springs—eannot slip, 
80 cannot chafe or compress 
against the pelvic bone. The 
most obstinate cases cured in the pri- 
; vacy ofthe home, Thousands have 
POENTED successfully treated themselves without 
Ser i2 hindrance from work, Soft as velvet—easy to 

apply—inexpensive. Process of cure is natural, 

so no further use for trusses. We prove what we 


808 
Tit OF PLAPAO i302 scoding yo« Frat of Piapno 
Address—PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 203, St. Louis, Mo. 


Shine‘on Sl 


It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- EN “a 
able polish to all metais,but the polish = 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug 
gists and deslers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. W ashington St.,Indianapolis, Ind. 































15 CENTS 
PER COPY 


$150 
PER YEAR | 
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Carry your feet paral 
Wear OSullivan's Live I 


Oo aif 

Step lively jy 

And Gain a Little 
every step 

The More You Walk 

The More You Gain 


(SEE DIAGRAM OF NORMAL & 
ABNORMAL WALK HEREWITH) 


The Prop er Walk 


In the proper walk, the feet should be carried parallel 
. with one ancther, so that a line from the center of the knee 
would pass through the second toe. 

















If this line hits the inner side of the great toe the walk is 
abnormal. 


In the proper walk you strike the heel first, bear your 
weight on the outer edge of the foot, using the ball of the 
foot as the fulcrum by the aid of the calf muscles to lift the 
body. 


O’Sullivan’s Heels of Live Rubber encourage the proper 
walk. It is easy, graceful, natural—the live rubber energizes 
your step. With the same effort you can walk brisker and 
farther on the Live Rubber Heels. 





There is so much difference between Live Rubber and 
junk rubber that we must repeat our warning to refuse 
substitutes for O’Sullivan’s. 


When Live Rubber is so essential to restore nature’s 
resiliency to your walk and junk rubber is so worthless for 
the purpose, it seems criminal that some unscrupulous 
dealers, for the sake of the little extra profit, foist the inferior 
article on you—unless you insist on O’Sullivan’s. 


The price of crude rubber has advanced, but the 
O’Suliivan Rubber Co. will not advance their price—soc. 
always. Shoe dealers everywhere. 
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